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f&>-.SovvillI figniour Greniosbut &. word l pray ;Thoiioii the 
cure of ourquarrellyecncucr brook’d Parle, know now* vpon T 
uicc.ic toucheth vs both: chat we may yet againe haue accelfe 
toourfaire Miftris , andbchappieriualsm Biama'sX oue.col' 9 
hour and effett one thing fpecial!y. ‘ *' 

Cjrc. What’s that I pray t 
Her. Marrie fir to get a husband for her Sifter. 

Grr. A husband : a diueil. 

Her. I fiy a husband. 

Gre.l fay, a diueil : Thin k’ft thou Horenfio, though berfather 
be vcricrich,any man is fa veric a foole to be married to hell i ' 
Her. Tu(h Gremio : though it paffc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellow es in the 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with ail 
faulcs, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowrio wi^h this 
condition} To be whipt at the high crollecuerie niortiing. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choice in rpttcn apples; 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vj>(riends, itihallbcfofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Taptifias cldcft daugh. 
ter co a husband , wee fet his yongcjlfreefora hufband, and then 
hauc too t’alrtfli ; Swecte Buinca y i\appy man be hjs dolci hethae 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How fay you fignipr Gremio} 
grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bell heift 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed ncr, and bed her, and ridde the houfc oilier. Come on, 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Luccnth, 

Tra. I prayfirtelmc,isirpofliblc 
That loue fhould of a fodainc cake fuch hold. 

„ Luc . Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

Jneycr thoughtit poffjblc or likely, 
but fee, while idcly I flood looking on, 

1 found the effeft of louc in idlcncife. 

And now in plainelTc do confcfle to thee 
That art to mee as fecrct and as deere 
A Sfsfnna to the Queene of Carthage was : 

Tranio \ burne, I pine, Ipctifh Tranio, 

P I acchueieue not this yong modeft gyrlc: 

Counfailt 
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Counfail me Tranio, fori know thoucanft s , 

A (ft ft me Tranio, iot 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maftcr it is no time to chide you now, 

Affedl jonis not raced from the heart : 

If louc hauc touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo, 

R edime te cap am quam queas minime 

Luc. Gramercics Lad : Go forward, this contents* 

The reft willcomforc, for rhy coUnfcls found. 

Tra. Maftcr, you look’d folongly on the maide,. 
Pcrhapsyou mark’dnoc what’s thepith of all. 

Luc. Ohycs,Ilaw(v*cctcbcautieinherface, 
Suchasthedaughccrof tsfgencr had, - . i .. 

That made great loue co humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you not how her filler 
Began tofcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal cares might hardly indure the din.- 
Luc. Tranio, I favv her corrail lips co rnouc,- ! . 

And with her breach flic did perfume the ayre, 

Sacred and fweete was all I fa w in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’cis time to ftirre him from histrance ; 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, i l o ' 
Bend thoughtsandwirs toatchicucher. Thus it ftaridsi 
Her elder filler is focurft and (lirew’d. 

That till theFather rid his handsof her , 

Mali er, your louc mu ft liue a maide at home, 

A nd therefore has heclofcly raeu’d her vp, 

Becaulelhc will not be annoy’d with fuitersT 
Luc. Ah Tranio, what a crucll Fathers he t 
But art chou not aduif’d, he tooke fomc care 
T,o get hercuning Schoolemallcrs toinftruft her* 

Trai I marrie am I fir, and no w ’tis plotted. 

LU&\‘ I’haue VtTranid. 

Lra. Mailer, for my hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpc in one., 

Luc. Fell me thine firft. 

. J"'' Vou l "* !| b' fchoole-malter. 
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